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This little girl 
began at the bot- 
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sure of one bright 
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The Reward of Virtue 


NCE upon a time there was a man 
QO who was known as the laziest in the 
world. He spent most of his time 
trying to figure out how he could avoid 
anything that had even a family resem- 
blance to labor. He slept late mornings, 
and loafed all day. He was proud of his 
record, and boasted that he had never done 
a hand’s turn in his life. The neighbors 
shook their heads over him, and predicted 
all sorts of awful things for him in the 
future. 

The wheels of administration revolved, 
and the laziest man in the world found him- 
self, all unexpectedly, appointed postmaster 
of the village. He took up his new duties 
with a sigh, fearing a blot on his hitherto 
unblemished panache of idleness. But his 
talent for avoiding work saved him, and it 
was not long until that post-office was full 
of devices which enabled the laziest man in 
the world to spend his time around the 
stove with the rest of the boys, while the 
Government’s business took care of itself. 

Not long after the inauguration of this era 
of millennial inactivity, an inspector came 
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snooping around those parts. He entered the 
post-office of the laziest man in the world, 
prepared to make trouble. He took one look 
at the arrangements, and fled to the tele- 
graph office; and the Postmaster-General 
was in receipt of several dozen winged words 
that night. 

The laziest man in the world is now em- 
ployed at a fabulous remuneration as an 
Efficiency Expert. 


Against a Circulating Medium 

CLERK and a waitress at a hotel on the 
Presidential circle are much exercised 

over a ruling of the proprietor that they 
cannot keep the tips which they received 
from the President and his wife, unless they 
frame them or do something that will give 
the money the status of a souvenir. The 
rules of the State—it happened in lowa— 
forbid tipping, and no exception was made 
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“HE’S GOT THE GRIP!” 


in the case of the first gentleman and lady 
of the land. 

As an example of democracy the incident 
should be welcomed; but one can’t help 
thinking it a bit hard on the recipients of the 
Wilsonian generosity. A tip from a Presi- 
dent should be treated as a tip from anyone. 
Tips are rare enough, anyway. And as for 
making souvenirs of the tips, who ever 
heard of such a crazy idea? It is as illogical 


I 
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as the act of the barkeeper who frames the 
first dollar that he receives in his bar. Why 
frame it? Why not spend it as dollars are 
meant to be spent? It is an insult to a 
dollar to keep it. A dollar has a roving 
disposition and it isn’t fair to the poor thing 
to keep it in one place too long. 

President Wilson has made free with tips 
on how the country should be run, and 
preparedness, and a second term; and there 
has been no objection to people’s taking 
them and using them as they please. Why 
make an exception in the case of money? 
The discrimination is not fair. 


Extra-Judicial Comment 
R. JUSTICE HUGHES’S minority 
opinion notwithstanding, there are 
a lot of people who think the proper way 
to address the next President would be 
“if the Court please.”’ 
* 

Senator Works of California has no faith 
in the idea that a Supreme Court justice 
ought to be drafted for the Presidency. 
Faith without works is dead, but the Good 
Book does not say what about Works with- 
out faith. 


* 
So widely are the blessings of our institu- 
tions now disseminated by peripatetic 


personal ambassadors, that foreign poten- 
tates enjoy the privileges of the House. 


Senator Norris of Nebraska wants to 
abolish the electoral college. That’s rather 
drastic, but we do think it ought to give 
its degrees to the right party. 

7 

One thing the Republican party can’t 
yet say to Colonel Roosevelt is “God Bless 
you—good-by.” 

* 

Uncle Sam might have 
relations if he had less Pacific possessions 


more pacific 























Employer (to mother of prospective office boy)—Is your son truthful > 


A N U N C 


[° WAS the Rev. Adoniram Meekly’s 

first pastorate and he had come to his 
field with many progressive ideas, some of 
which he was find- 
ing difficult of real- 
ization. A patron 
of symphony or- 
chestras and classi- 
cal concerts in the 
cities, he was find- 
ing it a bit difficult 
to bring to pass his 
vision’s day dreams, when it came to the 
music in his first church. He had called a 
meeting of the “Standing Committee”’ to 
discuss the question of some changes in 
the choir and it was Deagen Snivelly who 
led off by saying: 

“For my part, I don’t think that it is 
wise to undertake no change in our choir. 
You take Sister Matildy Slappin. She has 
sung high sopranner in our choir for more than 
You know how we presented 
her with one o’ those lamps with a silk 
pettycoat on it when her fifty years was up 





fifty years 


two years ago. She ain’t the singer she was 
back in the seventies, and she does flat a 


good deal and skip some notes now and then 
: I 
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when her axmy is botherin’ her, but her 
gran’pa give us the lot the church stands on 
and it wouldn’t do to ask Matildy to leave 
the choir.” 

The Rev. Meekly sighed and was about 
to speak when Deacon Bones said, 

‘An’ it would make trouble if we tried 
to ‘liminate Thyrza Todd from the choir. 
She has’ sung al-toe sence about the 
end o’ the Civil War, an’ our folks 
have got ‘tached to her even if she is so 
deef she can’t hear the organ an’ gits a 
line or two ahead o’ the rest o’ the choir 
when she ain’t a line or two behind it. 
There ain’t a better woman in town than 
Thyrza an’ she gives the Ladies’ Aid a 
big free supper ev’ry fall. We got to 
keep Thyrza in the choir.” 

“But,” said the Rev. Adoniram 
weakly, ‘‘it seems to me that 

“Then you take Uncle Hiram Bull 
fisher,” interrupted Deacon Pifflefinger 
“Hiram is the last 
let out o’ the choir. 
an’ tenner an’ he sings one well as the 

You know that 
first tenner an’ then bass in the 
An’ it ain’t often you see 


man we'd want to 
He sings both bass 
other. sometimes he 
sings 


nthem. 
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He is, sor ; but he wouldn't let it interfere with business. 
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a man an’ his married gran’son singin’ in 
the same choir like you see when Hiram an’ 
his gran’son sings together. We’ve had 
strangers say that they never heerd any- 
thing like that before.” 


























Son—Pa, why de they say marriage is a lottery ? 
Pa—Because, my boy, no one who took a chance 
was ever known to win. 


























SYSTEM 


“I tell you I've paid my fare once, and I won't pay it again.” 

“Well, you didn’t press the button, pull the cord, or step on the gong; you didn’t 
tell me you wanted to go to Main street when you got in; and you've ridden past the 
transfer point without whistling twice and signaling the car ahead by red and green 


lights; so you'll have to pay extra.” 


**No doubt they never did,” said the Rev. 


Meekly with a show of color in his pale, 
ecclesiastical face. ‘‘But it seems to me 
that——” 

“My wife was saying to-day that she 
would miss him turribly if Amzi Trott, our 
tenner, was dropped out of the choir. He 
sung at our wedding and at the weddings of 
our four married children. I don’t care if 
he does beat time with his head or if he does 
now and then bu’st in in the wrong place 
when the choir is singing an anthem. He’s 
a spiritool man and his great-gran’father 
was our first minister, so I vote for keepin’ 
him right in the choir. And as for changing 
our ‘Angel’s Wreath’ for some new-fangled 
hymn book, I’m ag’in it. The ‘Angel’s 
Wreath’ hymn book was good enough for 
my father and gran’father and it’s good 
enough for me. So I say let the choir and 
the hymn book alone.” 

“Amen!” said a chorus of voices. 

“Very well,” said the Rev. Meekly 
feebly. ‘Shall we now take up the question 
of repairing the horse sheds and sending a 
barrel of Christian literature and clothing 

. to the Congo?” -Max Merryman. 


A Distinct Loss 
| GREATLY miss old John Rasp, who 
departed this life the other day, kicking 
as he went,”’ confessed old P. G. Pester. 
“He was my bitterest and most dependable 


enemy, and a man whom I could afford to 
hate unreservedly and consistently, knowing 








MORE EXC 


Showman—Oh, yes ! 








that I could trust him never to fail to give 
me cause and occasion. I always knew 
that he would invariably oppose, on general 
principles, whatever I advocated, and un- 
failingly view with alarm anything to which 
I pointed with pride. In turn he knew that 
he could depend on me to go my length in 
deriding and despising him and his theories. 
Thus we each found the other a perfectly 
reliable and trustworthy object of hatred. 
And now that he is gone I suppose I shall 
have to try out a good many candidates 
before I hit upon such a truly satisfactory 
enemy as old John Rasp was.” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


Upon a Woman’s Ways 
If I could find a woman who could go 
To bed, as does her spouse, in half a minute 
I'd flee from her forte! Fortissimo!! 
For there would be no lure of femininit! 


Barred Out 
Husband—Have 
new people yet? 
Wife—No, we can’t associate with them. 
I was saved from doing it in the nick of time. 
Husband—What happened? 
Wife—Why, by the merest accident I 
heard that they run an open car all winter. 


you called upon those 


The Franchise 
How proud the man who feels the choice 
By law residing in him ! 
Unlike the sheep, he has a voice 
In choosing who shall skin him. 

















ITING 


Friend—Any innovations in your Uncle Tom's Cabin show this season ? 


Instead of having Eliza escape by crossing the river on the floating 


ice cakes, we have her escape by crossing Broadway at Forty-third street. 
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Farmer—What hit ye, stranger > Horseman—lIt was a Bint-Spitz 1914 model, right drive, eight-cylinder, three-passenger undersling roadster with 


skidnot tires. 


C L E R I CQ A L 


IS MORNING coat fitted him faultlessly. His linen was un- 
impeachable. As for the residuary details of his attire, it 
may be averred without misgiving that they cleverly embodied the 
rarest elements of smart restraint. 
And his bearing matched his 
vestiture. The gesture with which 
he complemented an _ occasional 
mandate to an almost alert at- 
tendant would have won your 
instant admiration; no less the 
aspect of the eye, aloof and mildly 
rebukeful, out of which he sur- 
veyed the interior landscape. 

He was a desk clerk in a New 
York hotel. 

As the Vision in Blue crossed 
the seething lobby and released 
a dazzling smile, the aforesaid air 
of elegant detachment was seen to 
drop painlessly behind the desk. 
The mouth relaxed and the eye 
melted. The voice held a touch 
of cajolery, and there was more than a hint of conscious fasci- 
nation in the gaze whose goal was the Vision in Blue. Time be- 
came a phantom. 

Meanwhile the line of guests—impending, actual and retro- 
spective—kept forming at the right. Its impatience grew with each 
overheard confidence, each deprecating laugh. When the cumula- 
tive note of outrage was in rapid process of transformation to an 
angry roar, The Man in the Cutaway suddenly turned. 











Farmer—Yep—but what was the number ? Horseman—Why, er—I didn’t notice the number. 


Tr E R R O R S 


“T beg your pardon, but—can’t you see I’m busy?” 

“Busy!” The little fat man from the West chuckled sardon- 
ically. 

“Yes—busy. I can’t look after all of you at once, you 
know.” And as the rest of the line glared its speechless rage, 
The nee in the Cutaway turned with a captivating smile to The 
Vision in Blue 


“Say, boy, you’re overworked.” The small obese person was 


spoon 
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MOTHER HAS GONE TO THE MOVIES 
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talking again. “Why don’t you close up this hotel and take a 


holiday?” 

‘I beg your pardon!” 

“Well, that shows you’ve been well brought up. And just for 
apologizing I’m going to give 
you a free tip. Don’t bother 
with the trunk lines. It’s 
the main line what pays the 
And now 
a little 


dividends! 
suppose we get 
service?” 

The Vision in Blue swept 
flufily down the lobby, and 
a moment later the coldly 
aloof look leaped lightly 
from the back of the desk onto the deserted features of The Man 
in the Cutaway. 


* > 7 * * 





The Man in the Cutaway had an afternoon off. That always 
meant one of two things. A walk down Fifth Avenue and the pur- 


chase of three collars, or a walk down Fifth Avenue and the 





















“Amen 
an 
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coughed explosively. The Man Behind the Counter suddenly 
turned. A fashionable shade of annoyance crossed his face, and 
his voice was smartly churlish. 

“T beg your pardon, but—can’t you see I’m busy?” 

“Busy!”” The Man in the Cutaway chuckled sardonically. 

“Yes—busy. I can’t look after everybody at once, you know.” 
And as The Man in the Cutaway glared his speechless rage, The 
Man Behind the Counter turned with a captivating smile to The 
Vision in Red. 

‘I ought to have reported that fellow,” grumbled The Man in 
the Cutaway as he left the shop a few moments later and turned 
“These clerks treat a customer as if 
And the same thing was happening 

Edward Harold ( onway. 


his steps toward the hotel 
he were dirt—plain dirt!” 
over on Broadway 


The Better Job 
“You men are not so smart,” jeered the bachelor girl. “It 


takes you half an hour to sew on a button 
acknowledged the widower, who had sewed and 
‘But that button never comes off.” 


“Tt does,” 


been sewed for. 





purchase of three collars and a cravat 

As the vesper hour drew near a display in a haber- 
dasher’s window lured him within. He was going to fly in 
the face of precedent. He would buy six collars and two 
cravats. So, with the careless air of a born flaneur, he 
approached The Man Behind the Counter 

The Man Behind the Counter wore his sack suit fault- 
lessly. His linen was unimpeachable. As for the residu- 
ary details of his attire, it may be averred without mis- 
giving that they cleverly embodied the rarest elements 
of smart restraint. 

And his bearing matched his vestiture. 
with which he smoothed a perfectly creaseless cravat 
would have won your instant admiration; no less the 
aspect of the eye, aloof and mildly rebukeful, out of 
which he surveyed his landscape of silk. 

The Man in the Cutaway was about to open his 
mouth—a solemn proceeding, by the way—when The 
Vision in Red swept down the center aisle and per- 
formed what Webster describes as “‘a contraction of the 
And this particular 


The gesture 





features expressive of pleasure.”’ 
contraction came as near being perfect 
will permit. 

The aforesaid air of elegant detachment was seen to 
Che mouth relaxed 


as good taste 


drop painlessly behind the counter. 
and the eye melted. Time became a phantom 














Meanwhile The Man in the Cutaway waited—and 
waited. And waited. His resentment grew with each 
overheard confidence, each deprecating laugh. Finally he 


Mr. Newwed—War is hell, isn’t it > 


Mrs. Newwed—It's worse. Think of ten 
million soldiers, all smoking cigarettes ! 
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His First Car 
PUTTER, sputter, O my car, 
While I marvel what you are, 
With your innards so complex 
Mind of simple me to vex. 
(What are you going 
to do next, I won- 
der! 


rhey say the clutch is out 
of whack; 
They say a spark plug 
has a crac k; 
They say the “timing” is amiss; 
They say it’s that, they say it’s this. 
(But J don’t know!) 





And when you've come to me O. K.’d, 

Your latest “‘readjustments” made, 

In lack of other prime abettor 

They blame it on the carburetor. 
(How do I fix the darned thing?) 


Sputter, sputter, O my car! 

A mystery beyond me far. 

Of vagaries as yet untried. 

My hope, my fear, my shame, my pride. 
(Why did I get you, anyway?) 


Your réle to halt on public track, 
The while I rubber on my back; 
And when [ should be gaily spinning 
I’m down amidst your underpinning! 
(nd all the world laughs!)—Edwin L. Sabin. 





\nyway, the man who stammers generally 
knows what he is trying to say. 





\ 


THE 


Timely Tip 

How to elude your wife when she insists 
that you positively must wear your rubbers 
when you go out: 

First, tell her you positively will not doit. 
This will produce in her an attitude of resig- 
nation, and she will almost forgive you for 
not wearing them for giving her a chance to 
act the réle of a martyr. 

Second, say that you never wore rubbers 
before you were married. She will then 
tell you that you were always 
sick, too, and will work herself 
into a jovial glow by thinking 
what good care she is taking of 
you. 

Third, wear the rubbers to 
keep peace in the family. 


The National Game 
Naggsby—I see in the paper 
that somebody found a fan four +/+ 

hundred years old. 
Waggsby—I didn’t know they 
played baseball so long ago. 


And Now 
“Has Scribbler written ‘any 
more problem novels?” 
‘““No; he ran out of ideas, and 
now he’s looking for some novel 
problems.” 
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ACCIDENT 


Boy—Great Scott! Mister, what bait are ye usin’ > 


Enlightening Jamie 
6¢DDAPA,” said Jamie, “the reason 
there’s so many laws is because 
there are so many lawyers in the Legisla- 
ture, isn’t it?” 

“Yes,” said his father. “Bed for yours 
now!” 

‘Just one more question, Papa,” «said 
Jamie. + ‘““‘Why are there so many taxes, 
when there aren’t any taxidermists in the 
Legislature?” 
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“Isn't the weather changeable!” 
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The mouse—Hey, I want to talk to you! Will you 
come down here, or shal! I come up ? 


New York 
“ti LIKE New York!”’ 

This verdict anent people encountered 
in the city of New York we continually 
hear. As if the folk in evidence at hotels, 
shops, restaurants, theaters, in cars, sub 
ways, elevators, promenades, were native 
born and bred to the metropolis! 

We were invited to a banquet the other 
evening, and were also provided with box 
seats from which to hear the post-prandial 
speeches. On entering the box, in which 
three chairs were placed front, an occupant 
of one reached her arm across the two others, 
saying in final accents, “These seats are 
taken.” My companion sotto voce-ed, 
“New York,” but my own imagination 
suggested a place even more oriental. 

Now, it should be clearly borne in mind 
that New York still belongs to the Occident. 
Her citizens are not perpetually in evidence 
In fact, strange as it may sound, many of 
them have homes inside the city, homes in 
which they find it possible to remain some 
reasonable portion of each twenty-four 
hours. They do not feel the lure of every 
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new assembly, “revel,” or “show.” For 
these they are not keen. But when they 
do leave their homes they take their manners 
with them; good manners, too, indicative 
of breeding acquired in private walks of life. 

The truth is, but too often forgotten, 
that New York is too cosmopolitan to 
permit of the by-and-large formula of 
dubbing what may be seen anywhere or 
everywhere within its borders as peculiar 
to it, or characteristic of it. By no means. 
Much of the crudity, of the bizarre and of 
the rawly sensational often in sight is of 
direct importation—not for, and by no 
means retained by, the New-Yorker. When 
detained at all it is at the surety of support 
from visitors, foreigners constantly migrat 
ing hither. 

No, the New-Yorker among those so- 
called is a rare bird. He is so distinctive 
that with the superficial observer he might 


be recognized almost as a Phila yn 


delphian, for he is not conspicu 
ous on the ground of lacking good 
taste; and he may be moreover 
a good mixer without carrying 
off any prizes for roistering. His 
habitat is the city, of course, but 
his haunts lead far from the caba 
ret, the champagne dinner of the 
newest caterer. He is quite as 
respectable as the Bostonian, 
though less noticeable in his own 
city. Which leads one to the 
conclusion that the metropolis 
of these U. S. A. is too often 
misjudged, and needlessly so. 
Let us be wary of how we dis 
tribute the honorable title of 
““New-Yorker,”” and of how we 
confer it on any who are plainly 
unentitled to it—Tod Chenevix. 





Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
HE OYSTER is sort of a piscatorial nut. 
You cannot reform the world by 
yelling at it. 

A motion to adjourn can always get an 
enthusiastic second. 

Social lemonade is composed of sour 
things said in a sweet way. 

When a man has wheels in his head the 
spokes stick out of his mouth. 

You have often heard of a mere bagatelle, 
but did you ever see one? 

Every schoolboy who is entirely normal 
believes that the devil wrote the arithmetic. 

A damn has no tangible value, and yet 
many a three-cornered old fellow thinks 
his son-in-law is not worth one. 

The average old maid is unable to de- 
termine whether a bachelor or a rat is the 
lowest form of animal life. 

—Tom P. Morgan. 





Modern junkman—Any old carburetors, magnetos. or crank- 


Compromise Proposed 
“You owe me forty thou- 
sand dollars which you say vou can’t 
pay,” announced the financier. “Why don’t 
you marry that eldest Knowall girl; she’s 
worth twice that amount.” 

‘No, I can’t do that; but you might 
marry her yourself and pay me 
the difference,” replied the 
young Adonis. 


| All Right 
“Arthur, dear, the doctor says 
I need a change of climate.” 













































































“All right, the weather man 
says it will be cooler to-mor- 
row.” 
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Home, Sweet Home 
Husband (at the door)—Is 
] my wife in? 
QLiFto Butler—No, sor. 
Husband—Ah! Then she got 


* This must be one of the Ford jokes I've heard so much about.” word that I was coming. 


shafts to sell > 


Questing 
OV’D ONE. Whosoe’er you are, 
I am questing for your Star: 
Knowing not your face, nor name, 
Still I quest you just the same. 


Lov’d One, Whatsoe’er your type, 
Flowery-fresh, or fruity-ripe, 

Tall, or medium or petite, 

Well I know you must be sweet 


Lov’d One, Wheresoe’er you dwell, 
San Francisco, New Rochelle, 
Cot or mansion, farm or flat, 
There is where I would be at. 


Lov’d One, Whensoe’er the date, 
There’s 2 moment fixed by Fate 
When you're destined to be kissed 
By your present Futurist! 


Therefore to The Quest I stick, 

Till the psychologic tick 

That will answer, There and Then, 

Who? and What? and Where? and When? 
— Frederick Moxon. 
































His Unyielding Attitude 

“6 MAN has gotter be firm wid women, 

if he *spects to be de head of his own 
household!”’ stated Brother Clank, a skimpy 
little hornet of a man. 
““Dey’s all alike, sah! 
You gotter be firm, or 
dey’ll ride yo’ a-bug- 
huntin’ wid deir no- 
tions. Tudder day, me 
and muh wife done had 
a little ’spute "bout a 
po’tion o’ de Scriptures, and she not on’y 
lost de ahgymunt but picked up a skillet 
and slapped me down wid it. I riz in muh 
dignitude and div’ headfo’most under de 
bed, and de whack she gimme on muh pos- 
terity smacked me so fur dat muh head 
popped ag’in de wall at de back side. Dat 
was dess as good a thing as I wanted, sah, 
uh-kaze by de time she had got me by de 
britches legs and was uh-pullin’ like a 
yoke o’ steers, I done had muh claws socked 
into a crack in de flo’ and was in de finest 
kind o’ shape to frusticate her ’deavors. 

““*Come on out’n dar, yo’ coward!’ she 
yelled. ‘Come on out twell I bust yo’ wide 
open wid dis skillet!’ 

“*Maddum,’ says I, like dat. 
‘Maddum, yo’ kin pull at me and whack me 
twell yo’ gets plumb white in de face, but 
yo’ kain’t break muh manly sperrit! Dinged 
if I’ll come out!’ 
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Kat? 
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CALLE D 


“And I didn’t, needer! Aw, yo’ gotter 
be firm wid ’em, sah; firm as a rock!”’ 


Placing the Lead 
66 ELL, Doctor, will the operation cure 
me?” 

“We are not 
guarantee cure.”’ 

“Well, will it 
health?” 

“Undoubtedly; but 
too much.” 

“Ts asking to live too much?”’ 

“You cannot live without the operation.”’ 

“Can I live with it?” 

‘There is a chance.”’ 
‘Well, there’s a chance without it?”’ 

“I certainly have not said it.” 

“All the same, I'll take it. I’m from Wall 
Street.” 


in a position always to 


give me a measure of 


you must not ask 


The End 
LAS! Farewell, my diamond spangled youth, 
I’ve got to swallow hard and face the truth; 
These feet that challenged Mercury’s are lead, 
The one ambition that I had is dead; 
All life is dull; all interest flown away, 
The race.is run—I married him today. 
Jane Burr. 


Some Lawyers 
Some lawyers would insure a car after the 
tank blew up, and then ring in a nunc pro 
tunc clause on the insurance company. 
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‘‘ That fresh conductor that had the nerve to always 
try an’ flirt with me ain’t gone by today. I hope 
he hasn’t lost his job.” 
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N winter, when the snow is slushy, and when the rain is wet and 
cold, the climate soggy, soft and mushy, the rheumatism 
swats the old. 

The young may view the winter weather without a quiver or a 
quake, and go sleigh-riding all together, impervious to pain and 
ache; the more the wire-edged winds are blowing, the better time 
the youngsters have; the more the elements are snowing, the less 
they yearn for pills and salve. 

But I no longer am a chicken; I’m in the sere and yellow leaf; 
by weight of years I’m amply stricken, and winter brings me only 
grief. The rheumatism’s in my ankles, and in my large but shapely 
feet, and there for weeks the anguish rankles, and makes me cuss 
things and repeat. My disposition once was sunny, my heart was 
free from wrath and guile, and people came and spent their money 
to see my wide and balmy smile. But since I’ve had the rheuma- 
tism, my cheerful smiles have all been canned; you need but mention 
optimism if you would have a row on hand. 

here is one meager consolation that gives my soul a ray of 
in all this broad and mighty nation, I am the foremost 
weatherseer. When rheumatism racks my hinges, and doth my 
bones and sinews strike, I can, by studying the twinges, tell 
what the weather will be like. 

Che government’s one-horse forecaster, though paid a handsome 
attempt to 


cheer; 


salaree, would run against a dire disaster should he 
rival me 
tale: but people bank on my predictions, and all agree they never 
fail 

When pain’s increasing, to my sorrow, I cry, from out 
of shroud of woe, “ We'll have a rotten day tomorrow, with 
And when my feet are throb 


His prophecies are harmless fictions, as false as any fairy 


fifty-seven kinds of snow.”’ 
bing, aching, with throbbing, horizontal pain, I say, ‘‘ The 
clouds are moisture making—tomorrow will be rank with 
rain.’’ And when the anguish is retiring, so I can 
upon my feet, I say, “We'll have what we’re desiring 
the sunshine, good for men and wheat.”’ 


stand 


His Case Was Hopeless 


667 \ARLING,” she asked, “what is it ? Your features 
are pale with fear.” 
“IT was stung,” said he, “by an adder.” 
there no hope, dear?” 
And he answered, ‘‘Why remind me of hope, when hope is 
gone r 
For the bank accountant has warned me my deposits are 


overdrawn.’ Eugene C. Dolson. 


She sobbed, “Is 


Polite Fiction 
HE great author’s favorite Hero gazed upon the favorite 
Heroine with the hideous ferocity of real love. ‘‘You can- 
not refuse me,” he sniffled. ‘‘My love is too great to be 
resisted.” 

She sneered. ‘‘ That is a mere epigram.”’ 

“ An epigram is an eternal crystallization of the truth.” 

“Oh, no. An epigram isa lie so well said that we wish it might 
be truth.” 

He began biting his nails in triumph. “You admit then ‘that 
you at least wish my love could overpower you.” 

‘I admit nothing.’”’ She was cryptic, mysterious, wonderful. 
‘The price of admission is more than I can pay.”’ 

He spoke like a man gone broke with great emotion. 
you ever thought what life would be without me?” 

“Often. It is my fondest dream.” 

“You dismiss me then?” 

‘““No. I marry you. That’s the end of the story and I get rid 
of you.” 

The Hero laughed pitilessly. 
We shall meet again in our Author’s next story. 
along without us.” 

“I suppose we must expect that. But at least we may be 
strangers for a few hundred words before we begin this sort of thing 
all over again. I have only one hope.”’ 

‘You hope you may some day learn to care for me?” 

‘*Never. I hope our Author may get a really new idea and chuck 
us both for ever.”’ She resumed her pose of haughty incompatibility 
and the story went on. L. Bryson. 


“Have 


“You cannot escape so easily. 
He cannot get 


Depended 
Forty years ago I got my real beginning. I 
York with one hundred dollars. What do 


The self-made man 
started out in New 
you think of that ? 

Vew Vorker—Well, it all depends on where you were going 
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Fair Customer—But the hairs are coming out of this muff. 
The Salesman—That, Madam, is a peculiarity of the 
animal: it always sheds its fur at this time of the year. 





s he isn't going home for Easter be-ause he's training for lonz-distance Charlie—We 


ertainly has a lot of ground to cover before June 


Pertinent He Remained Until Late Parallel 


*T OOK here, you said you'd have m) aroline saw an awfully pretty girl OVE 
4 a ; 


ised to have a dog that would howl 
car ready last night when somebody played the piano. 


That’s nothing: ' know women that act 


Well, what are vou coming vund t rrroll been looking in the 
he § 


fey ni r ors the same 
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THE REWARD OF NOBLE DEEDS 


N OLD fire horse was nosing about his 
manger while the fire company bull- 
dog was scratching himself on the 

horses’ legs. The horse said to him, “What 
use are you in this department, except to carry 
fleas and make a face at other dogs? To ride 
with the driver to a fire and bark all the way 
don’t make the engine pull any easter or throw 
any more water!” 

“T have waited thoughtfully and patienily,” 
replied the dog, ‘‘to show you chaps my useful- 
ness, but opportunity has so far made me only c 


mascot.” 
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At that instant the fire gong rang and the fire 
horse rushed to his place at the engine, while the 
dog leaped to the driver’s seat. The driver not 
appearing as the doors swung open, the dog 
gathered the reins in his teeth and away they went 
to the fire. By their celerity in arrival, tke fire 
was quickly extinguished. 

On returning, the dog said to the horse, “How 
now? Do you say I am only a mascot?” 

‘ Vo,” replied the fire horse, “‘ your deeds have 
shown you are more than a good luck attendant. | 


You are now a celebrated fireman. You hav 





proved the rule that honor comes from 
deeds, not thoughts!” 
R. A. BALLINGER. 



























































ne 


BE T W E 





HE Critic snorted. 

“This,” said he, “is my idea of a 
very poor revival of ‘Macbeth.’ It is almost 
farcical.” 

The aged gentleman who occupied the 
adjoining seat addressed himself to us. 

“It is worse than farcical,” said he. “It 
is tragical.”’ 

The Critic turned interestedly. 

“Ves?” said he. “I am of the same 
opinion myself, to tell you the truth. It is 
ibsolutely out of the scope of a man like 
Hackett to play such a character as ‘Mac 
beth’; he is not fitted for it.”’ 

‘I was hoping that the boy would make 
said the old man. “But he 
has failed. In my opinion the lack of a 


good with it,” 


suitabk ‘Lady Macbeth’. is at the base of 
the production’s failure to ‘get across,’ as 
the modern youth would say. There was 
only one ‘Lady Macbeth’ anyway.” 

*Who was she asked the Critic. 

‘I played with her thirty-five years ago,” 
said the old man. “I had only a small part, 
but the honor of being associated with so 
great an actress as Charlotte Cushman has 
been a very precious memory to me. I came 
here tonight with great expectations. | 
wanted to see Hackett make a hit. Ido not 
exaggerate when I say that the entire pro 
fession is rooting, if you will allow me the 
use of the word, for him to succeed. But 
he hasn’t the art; and neither has Miss 
Allen.” 

Che old man relapsed into a reminiscent 
brown study, and the Critic turned to me as 
the lights dimmed for the final scene. 

‘Il wonder how the death-scene will be?” 
he asked. 

We were not left long in doubt. Hackett 
appeared, fought, bled and died in the most 
approved “Prisoner of Zenda”’ style; and 
to the mocking laughter of the three Weird 
Sisters, the curtain descended. 

As we waited for the crowd to thin out 
there was a good house—the Critic spoke. 
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By CYRIL ANDREW 


“Well,” said he, “I know how he did the 
death-scene—and I’m not at all improved 
as to opinion. It was a good, melodramatic 
climax—exactly the kind that Shakespeare 
would not have written. It’s ashame, really; 
but Mr. Hackett failed to convince me, at 
least, that he is destined to wear the mantle 
of Booth which Mr. Sothern has so recently 
auctioned off.” 

“T regret the passing of Sothern,” said I. 
‘“*T saw him in nearly all! of his Shakespearean 
repertoire; and while I do not think that he 
was as great as some persons would have us 
believe, I do think that his performances 
were excellent presentations of Shake- 
speare’s plays—and those plays are by no 
means the easiest thing in the world to 
present 
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ONE OF JUDGE’S FAVORITES 
MRS. HOPKINS as “ JIM HAWKINS 
in “ Treasure Island” 


Jim,” said the Squire, ‘we owe our success to you 
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‘‘Well, he’s gone,” said the Critic resign- 
edly. “Mr. Hackett is probably bent on 
Shakespeare, and may give us something 
better. To change the subject, have you 
seen any other recent production?” 

“The only one I’ve seen lately is ‘Mar- 
garet Schiller’,” I replied. 

“What did you think of it?” asked the 
Critic. 

“T didn’t like it,” I answered. “TI have 
nothing to say about the acting, which 
was up to standard, nor the staging; but 
as a play it struck me as weak. The situ- 
ations—particularly the one in which the 
Prime Minister of England allows a self- 
confessed German spy to remain in his 
household for no assignable reason what- 
ever—were impossible. Then again, Elsie 
Ferguson needs more striking garments 
than were allotted to her. She was at a 
disadvantage —a distinct sartorial disad- 
vantage.” 

“I agree with you,” said the Critic. 
‘* *Margaret Schiller’ is not a good play. 
Che art of Miss Ferguson may carry it along* 
for a while, but it cannot be rated as a suc- 
cess from the viewpoint of dramatic art.” 

That is one thing that I object to about 
the modern theater,’ said the old actor, 
as we rose to depart. “A great many plays 
are put on which would not merit a second 
glance if the lead were not played by some 
star whose name is sufficiently powerful as a 
drawing-card to warrant continued patron- 
age by the unthinking public.” 

“There is a great deal in what you say,” 
said the Critic. ‘But still, without the 
great actor, no play could be put across, 
and if my memory serves me rightly, there 
was a great deal of star-worship even in 
Booth’s day.” 

‘Undoubtedly .’ retorted the old actor, 
‘but in those days the star’s name was more 
than a warranty of good acting, as it is now; 
it was a warranty of a good play—which it 


certainly is not nowadays.” 








Unintentional 
“Hier zwischen meinen Antiquitaten tuhle ich mich 
immer am glucklichsten!’ 
**Wohl alles Jugenderinnerungen, gnadiges Fravlein?” 


“Here, among my antiques, I am most 
happy. 
“Souvenirs of your childhood, I suppose, 
madam?”—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich) 
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Field Duty 


Das ist aber doch die Zohe! Da hab ich meiner 
Frau heimgeschrieben, dasz sie mir Garn schicken soll 
lamit ich mir hier im Schutzengraben die Strumpfe 
stopfen kann und nun schickt ie mir gleich ihre 
zerrissenen Strumpfe mit!" 


‘Well, this is too much! I wrote my 
wife that she should send me some yarn 


so that I could mend my socks here 1n the 


trenches and now she sends me her holey 
stockings along with it!’’—Jugend (Munich). 




















Slight Compensation 
La guerre est longue. c'est vrat . Mais les jupes 


sont courtes 
The war is long, that’s a fact; but the 
skirts are short.—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Stymied 
The man with the turf—What the dick- 
ens am I to do with this, boy? 
The caddie—Why not take it ’ome and 
practise on it, sir?—Sketch (London). 





Circumlocution 


Ach wenn ich doch ein Mann ware! 
“Ja, warum denn?” 
“Ja, wenn ich ein Mann wurde ich zum Beispiel jezt 
diesen prachtvollen Hut kaufen, um meiner Frau eine 
*reude zu machen!” 


’ 


“Oh, if I only were a man!’ 

“But, why?” 

“Well, if I were a man I would, for 
instance, buy this magnificent hat to make 
my wife happy.”’—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu 
nich). 





Getting His Monev’s Worth 


“Why don’t you open the window, grand- 
father, and let some of the smoke out?”’ 

“Not likely! Look what I’ve got to pa) 
an ounce for it now.”—Punch (London) 

















PEARL WHITE 





|'ve sat up nights to marvel at the charm 
That seems to hang about your fair young life ; 
It matters not how strenuous the strife, 

Nor how my heart goes thumping with alarm, 

You struggle through without a trace of harm ; 
Though death and doom on every hand are rife 
In bomb or bullet, poison, rope or knife, 

You never even lose a leg or arm ! 


A charm protects you, that is plain to see 
Such perils would not pass by chance alone. 
Old Death exempts you from his stern decree, 
No matter how you dare the danger zone, 
Your talisman is plain enough to me : 


The charm that gets you by is all your own. 
W. Kee Maxwell 


The Red Rag 
FTER working all day in a boiler fac- 
tory, John Smithers sat down in his 
tenement home for a quiet half-hour with 
the sporting extra. 

In the next room, John’s young daughter 
was crying shrilly, while her brother, but 
slightly older, pounded a dishpan with a 
potato masher. ; 

In the apartment above, a party of 
Brobdingnagians in hobnail boots were 
dancing the maxixe to an accordion accom- 
paniment. 

Across the hall the Foghorn twins were 
bellowing lustily; and below stairs some one 
appeared to be demolishing a large and very 
tough range with a sledge-hammer. 

When John had read one box score seven 
times and still was unable to name the 
winning team, he flung the paper down. As 
his angry eyes lifted, they were held by the 
framed motto: 


TuHERE’s No Piace LIke HoME 


With trailing from his foam- 
flecked lips, John sprang to his feet and 
(Continued in Criminal News Column.) 
Terrell Love Holliday. 
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Harmony 

“What is your idea of harmony in poli- 
tics?”’ 

“Same as most other people in my line of 
activity,” answered the robust alderman. 
‘Harmony consists in having your own way 
and persuading the other people to be re- 
signed to fate.” 


mL, Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful Samples of bitters by mail 
=o etsin stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 


CELLULOID SONNETS 




























Within the wide boundaries of our 
country, embracing more than three 
million square miles, dwell a hundred 
million people. 

They live in cities, towns, villages, 
hamlets and remote farms. They are 
separated by broad rivers, rugged 
mountains and arid deserts. 

The concerted action of this far- 
flung population is dependent upon a 
common understanding. Only by a 
quick, simple and unfailing means of 
intercommunication could our people 
be instantly united in any cause. 

In its wonderful preparedness to 
inform its citizen. of a national need, 
the United States stands alone and 
unequaled. It can command the 
entire Bell Telephone System, which 


One Policy 

































We Are Prepared 


completely covers our country with 
its network of wires. 

This marvelous system is the result 
of keen foresight and persistent effort 
on the part of telephone specialists, 
who have endeavored from the first 
to provide a means of communication 
embracing our whole country, con- 
necting every state and every com- 
munity, to its last individual unit. 


The Bell System is a distinctly 
American achievemeat, made _ by 
Americans for Americans, and its like 
is not to be found in all the world. 

Through it, our entire population 
may be promptly organized for united 
action in any national movement, 
whether it be for peace, prosperity, 
philanthropy or armed protection. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One System 


Universal Service 





European Plan, - - 
American Plan, - - 





THE DEWEY HOTE 


The most homelike hotel in Washington with every modern convenience and appointment. 
Under the personal management of Mr. Pattee. 


The hotel is situated in the very centre of the City. 
House, Treasury, all public buildings and the shopping district. 


The hotel has a national reputation for its ideal surroundings and its select clientele. 


$1.50 per day and up 
$3.50 per day and up 


BOOKLETS AND INFORMATION UPON REQUEST 


GEORGE Q. PATTEE, Proprietor 


Also the Rockingham Hotel, Portsmouth, N. H., and the Senate Restaurant at the Capitol 


At 14th St. & L St., 
Washington, D. C. 


Five minutes’ walk to the White 
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| * His a mark of” a 
® Connoisseurship 
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Champagne 


The wine that gave a 
American cham- 
pagne its fame. 


Better than Europe 
affords 2» the best 
America affords 2— 
best afforded by all 


Americans. 
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Cook's knows no 5 : 
other duty than to i 
please you. > ie 


Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 






AMERICAN WINE CO. 
St. Louis, U.S. A. 





and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical and religious critics throughout 
the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
happiness, so often revealed too late! No 
book like it to be had at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter subjects 
here as this book is not meant for children 
Agents wanted.) 











SPECIAL OFFER 
The regular price is 








$3.00 In order to Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
introduce this work to Marry Law of Choi Love Analysed 

into as many neigh- Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing. An 

borhoods as possible atomy of Reproduction Amativeness. Conti- 
we will, for a limited nence. Children. Genius. 





time, send one copy Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. TWI 
only to any reader of LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. How a Happy Mar- 
this Magazine, post- ried Life is Secured 

paid, upon re- Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
ceipt of $2.00 table of contents mailed FREE. 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., CY 9s.ititt 


























THE MODERN WOMAN 
CURBSIDE COMMENTS 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Their Favorites 
F OF sentimental Susie, 
You ask what name that’s male, 
Holds her thoughts, ’tis Jack or Bertie 
That o’er others doth prevail. 
For ‘tis such adorn the heroes 
Of full many a fiction tale 


If of tall, romantic Marna, 
You make the same request, 
"Tis on Atheldene or Hubert, 
Phat her fancies fondly rest. 
For in fair romance and hist’ry, 
They are ranked with quite the best. 


If suffragistic Ellen, 
Is begged to state her will, 

She’ll confess the name she treasures 
Is a plain and short one—Bill 

For in many legislatures 
It brings suffrage victories still. 


French Femininity 
F PROOF were needed to show that 
women are not the humane and tender- 
hearted creatures cracked up by poets and 
painters, their stealthy advance upon palsied 
and hoaryheaded Custom would demon- 
strate this truth. Followed from trench to 
trench by an Amazonian army, the poor old 
soul, gathering his musty rags about his 
shivering shanks, is rapidly retreating to 
the last stronghold, instead of dozing fat 
and sleek before the domestic hearth waited 
upon by a subservient sex. Even French 
women are not above giving the old fellow 
a jab or two. This they are doing by de- 
manding the right to take part in family 
councils and to be made guardians of « hildren 
other than their own. Hitherto men have 
taken all the vocal parts in family confabs, 
but now the female voice will be given a 
chance; hitherto orphans have been con- 
signed to the guardianship of any male rela- 
tive however distant or indifferent, in pref- 
erence to any female relative, however near, 
discerning and devoted. As the French 
Chamber has passed the bill, and the Senate 
is expected to follow suit, sisters and aunts 
will have their innings as kid protectors, and 
again Custom’s wheezy protest will be 
drowned in a blithe gale of feministi 
laughter. 


Campaign Coins 

‘A LAS! how prosaic are the suffragists. 

Again have they shattered the little 
romance built up so painstakingly by the 
antis that they secure the coin for their 
campaigns by abstracting the same from the 
nether garments of fatuous fathers and 
spineless spouses. Heedless of the destruc- 
tion of this touching picture, campaigners 
in South Dakota, West Virginia and Iowa 
who are at present on the rampage are in- 
considerately explaining where they got the 
dough. From the South comes the one drab 
word—rags—which the suffs collected and 
sewed together for rugs and carpets. From 
the West comes the plain and homely phrase 
“corn and junk,” and we learn that in the 
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For Safety’s Sake-Demand 
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Cleaning Fluid 


Removes Grease Spots Instantly with- 


out injury to fabric or color. 


Better than dangerous Benzine, Naphtha 
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country districts farmers gave small dona- 
tions of corn—~“‘Towa Corn for Iowa Wo- 
men,” and in the cities Left Over Bags dis- 
tributed at private homes gathered in useless 
articles that had a junk value and turned 
them over to purchasing dealers. Rags— 
Corn—Junk. Alas! how we miss the sad 
visions of estimable gentlemen despoiled of 
their lucre by feministic furies and left to sit 
sadly in the twilight mourning over their 
empty pot ket books. 


Job Swiping 

For MANY moons the word hath gone 

forth that women have ruthlessly swiped 
men’s jobs, but now a statistical table basely 
turns the good old idea topsy turvy. Looking 
the figures over, one finds that the male has 
invaded the age-long work of his sister to a 
much greater extent than she has invaded 
hts. Canning and preserving was ever 
woman’s work—yet to-day in the United 
States 43.1 of the workers are men and 40.8 
women; in the clothing line those who labor 
are 78.2 men and 118.8 women; in work on 
cotton goods 50.9 are men and 38.7 women; 
on woolen goods $3 per cent men and 41.3 
women; and in patent medicine and drugs 
46.6 per cent are men and 51.3 women. 
Men have also managed to push themselves 
into millinery, furnishing goods, the roasting 
and selecting of peanuts, etc., until they 
constitute 25 per cent ol the working force, 
while they are a good 20 per cent of those 
employed to work on corsets, artificial 
flowers, feathers, plumes, etc. As opposed to 
this showing, women make a small percent- 
age of the following masculine occupations: 
Agricuitural implements, men 98.4 per cent, 
women 1.2; auto manufacturing, men 08.8, 
women 1.c; car manufacture, men 99.8, 
women .o2; foundry work, men 97:3, women 
2.0; furniture, men 95.2, Women 2.6 and iron 
and steel workers, men 99.1, women .o4. If 
amoving picture were to be made of what’s 
really happened, would it not depict a figure 
in bifurcated garments rushing into the 
home, pulling woman’s work out into the 
factories and then raising a cry of *‘ Thief” 
when she pursued it? 


Another Bill 
ASSEMBLY MAN COTILLOof the N.Y. 
Legislature has introduced a bill asking 

for a special election to be held one week 
before the general election, at which women 
will vote upon the question as to whether 
they want to vote. The fact that the affair 
will be expensive, possibly unconstitutional, 
and not at all decisive or finai, does not worry 
the gentleman in the least. Nor is he 
abashed by the thought that other gentle- 
men have tried the same trick with dubious 
success. That his fellow legislators, bearing 
inmind Mr. Taxpayer's usual rage at waste 
in expenditure, will calmly squash the meas- 
ure seems a foregone conclusion. 

Ignorance of the law excuses no man— 
hot even a lawyer. 
rr 
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DO YOU START THE 
DAY TIRED? 


PERPETUAL “tired feeling” is in most 
instances caused by auto-intoxication 
arising from chronic bowel disorder. 
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Physicians everywhere are recommending the min- 
eral oil treatment as the safest and most effective 
means of securing regular bowel movements where 
the patient has a costive tendency. The treatment 
is successful however, only when the oil used is free 
from dangerous sulphur compounds and conforms 
strictly to the pharmacopoeia requirements. 


Nujol is the purest and most reliable form of 
white mineral oil. It is not a laxative but acts in 
effect as a mechanical lubricant, facilitating the 
action of the muscles by which normal evacuation 
is accomplished. In this way the muscles are 
strengthened and regular habits encouraged. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only 
in pint bottles packed in cartons bearing the 
Nujol trademark. If your druggist does not 
carry Nujol, accept no substitute. We will 
send a pint bottle prepaid to any point in 
the United States on receipt of 75c.—money 
order or stamps. 


Write for booklet “The Rational Treatment of 
Constipation.”” Address Dept. 13. 


MIN gat — STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


{New Jersey) 
Bayonne f New Jersey 


Nujol 
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16 vears’ success. Start at once. Write 
for Free Booklet Today——-Now 

of all the newest designs in watches that you have to choos rk 

Dame and address on a postcard is enough. Get this offer while lasts. 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Burlington Watch 19th St. & Marshall Blvd. 2473 Box 282, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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Instam Bunion Relief 





Prove It Al My Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let 





success- 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you 
to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely at 
my expense. I don’t care how many so-called 
cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried without 
success—I don't care how disgusted you are with 
them all—you have not tried my remedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that lam go- 
TO Ag send you a treatment absolutely 
E. It is a wonderful yet simple home remedy 
which relieves you almost instantly of the pain; it 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus the ugly 
deformity disappears—all this while you are wear- 
ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send your name 
and address and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 
3512 West 26th Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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“$3,000 to $10,000 Annually 


We guide you step by step. You can train at home during spare 
time. We prepare you to pass bar examination in any state. Money 
a according te our Guarantee Bond if dissatisfied. 
ful students enrolled. 
y terms. Big Law Library and modern course in 
Public Speaking free if Lo now. Get our valuable 120 
**Law Guide’’ and * OIE * books free. Send for them— NOW. 
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LITTLE MURIEL, THE DEBUTANTE, 
AND HER HIGHLY-TRAINED BIRD 


— the cream of your favorite 
magazines of the theatre, sport, 
books. art. Add the sprightly qualities 
of such publications as The Sketch, The 
Tatler and La Vie Parisienne with some- 
thing of Broadway and Fifth Avenue— 
all within beautiful color covers — and 
you have a general idea of Vanity Fair. 
And, best of all, a very special introduc- 
tory offer places this journal of joy on 
your reading table for the rest of 1916 
nearly a full year—for only $2. 


Tear Off This Coupon! 
SS he” 


VANITY FAIR, 449 Fourth Ave., New York City 


Please enter my subscription to VANITY FAIR 
for the rest of 1916, beginning with the current 
issue, at the special $2 rate offered to readers of 
this magazine. Mail me the current issue at 
once. I enclose the $2 herewith (OR) I will remit 
$2 on receipt of your bill the first of the month, 


NGM. ccccccccecereeeeeeesesesccess TrTTi ttt tie! 


What Muriel Learned 


—for $2.00 


How a Little Bird Told Her 1,000 Secrets 


JRIEL is a this year’s débutante. You can 

see that for yourself by looking at the clever 

sketch which our artist has drawn of her. 

Muriel’s eyes are measurably wide open. 

She can usually find her way home in the dark. She 
knows precisely who’s who in New York, also what's 
what, and approximately when’s when, and usually 
how’s how. She needs no Baedeker, or pocket com- 
pass, or tufted homing pigeon to show her the way 
to the opera, to Sherry’s, to the best music, the 
prettiest frocks, the newest motors, the most amusing 
costume balls, and even the most sinister cabarets. 
New York is her oyster. Shealways carriesan oyster- 
— ready to open it. The entertaining side of 
New York life is an open book to her. Observe her 
sunny smile, her wayward curls, her bold, bright eyes. 
The red wheels of the hansoms on Fifth Avenue are 
not more bright than are her carmine lips. The gleam- 
ing facade of St. Patrick’s Cathedral is not more 
white than is her pretty, powdered nose. Muriel is, in 
short, a self-starter—an indubitable eight-cylinder girl. 


Ten of the 1,000 Secrets 


1 How long—to a second—a girl can keep 
@ young man waiting for a luncheon en- 
Pa ape 8 without infuriating him to the 
point of chucking her. 

2 Why Cezanne and Arthur B. Davieshave 
hel, to revolutionize modern painting. 


3 How many quarts of champagne 400 men 
will daebatninns ancy dressdance at Sherry’s. 


4 How to enter an opera box without em- 
barrassment, and leave it without stumbling. 


' S&S Why the growing vogue of futurist music 
has com built up = so-called dissonances. 
6 How, at a Broadway cabaret, to tell a 
lady from a chorus girl. 
"7 What scrapes the Freudian theory of 
dreams can get a ood little girl into. 
8 How to get into the Domino room at Bus« 
tanoby’s, after three A. 
® How to work your way, underground, 


for the four blocks separating the Belmont 
Hotel from the Manhattan. 


10 What is being talked about today in 
the grandest, gloomiest, and most marble- 
and-gold society of America and England. 


UT, reader, perhaps you will ask: “Who is 
Muriel’s little Bird?’”” Well, that’s an easy one. 
The little bird is only a symbol—a symbol of knowl- 
edge, of wisdom, of omniscience. Its real name is 
Vanity Fair—a magazine that is forever on the wing, 
that flies everywhere, that unlocks every secret, 
answers every question, solves every dilemma. It is 
publissed monthly at 25 cents a copy, $3 a year. 











With the College Wits 


Ain’t It a Fact? 
When I foist got an intro to Arthur 
I fell fer him softer than hay. 
Say, goils, I t’ought he was spiffy, 
He had such an elegant way. 


His arm was so heavy and husky 
When he steered me around to de show 
\n’ he always remembered de popcorn; 
He’s a regular prince wid de dough. 


His fussin’ was up to de minute 
An’ his duds they was always top-notch, 
Why, goils, I was crazy "bout Arthur 
Till I seen that he wore a wrist watch. 
—W idow. 


Think About It!—She (thoughtfully 

Did you ever think much about reincar- 
nation, dear? 

18 (otherwise)—Think about it? I eat it 
nearly every day—only we call it hash.— 
Tiger. 


Sounds Fishy—‘I didn’t know he had 


it in him!” cried the native as the whale 


deposited Jonah on terra firma. 
Chaparral. 





Government perfectly horrid 
I suppose your hus- 


“Isn't the 
over the income tax. 
band’ s income is taxed too. 


“Ves, dear, to its utmost.”’— Siren 
Always 
When God first made our little world, 


And placed a woman here, 

That she should find a mirror and 

Look in it isn’t queer. 

For vain has woman always been, 

And vain she’ll always be 

As long as woman’s beautiful 

And as long as man can see.— Siren. 
How It Happened—Archie—How does 

it happen that Smith hasn’t that habit o 

talking to himself any more? 
Burt—He caught himself 

solitaire, and hasn’t spoken to 

since.—Jack o’ Lantern. 


cheating at 
himsel! 


Cause and Effect—Gambling is the 
child of avarice, the brother of iniquity an 
the father of mischief.—George Washington 

He must have been a heavy loser.—Tige: 

The absolute ass—Why is reading exactly 
like waltzing? 

The algebraic equivalent of zero 
know; please tell me. 

The absolute ass—Because one always 
goes slowly when one comes to the rough 


Record. 


I do not 


places. 
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Funny Things Found in Regent Papers 

Junce recently published a list of amusing 
answers to questions found in Regent exam- 
jnation papers on file at Albany, N. Y. The 
New York Herald publishes a list containing 
several of the answers compiled in JupGE, 
with additions, some of which follow, with 
a classification by Regent examiners that 
explains the causes of the errors: 

Imperfect articulation on part of teacher 
or defective hearing on part of pupil: 

In India a man out of a cask may not 
marry a woman out of another cask. 

The equator is a menagerie lion running 
around the earth. 

“James” is the subject of a fine-eyed verb. 

Geometry teaches us how to bisex angles. 

“Gray squirrel’ spelled ‘“‘G-r-a-c-e 
W-h-i-r-l.” 

Lack of power of expression: 

Parallel lines are the same distance all 
the way and do not meet unless you bend 
them. 

An angle is a triangle with only two sides. 

Gravitation is that which if there were 
none we should all fly away. 

Gender shows whether a man is mascu- 
line, feminine or neuter. 

An abstract noun is something you can’t 
see when you are loking at it. 


Poor spelling: 

Why a woman’s salary is smaller than a 
man’s:—‘‘becus she is fisicel and menteley 
inferior.” 

Louis XVI was gelatined during the 
French revolution. 

After the doe has been moulded it is 
placed in the oven. 


Ignorance of principles of English language: 

Textbooks in English history should not 
be given to pupils in the fifth grade and 
vice versa. 

Two compound personal pronouns are 
“he-goat”’ and “she-devil.” 


Attempt to correlate English with the 
classics: 

The Salic law is that you must take 
everything with a grain of salt. 

Vocational education is training the 
voice. 

Tennyson wrote “In Memorandum.” 

issocialion of —* of similar sound: 

The Rosetta Stone was a missionary to 
lurkey. 

Two explorers of the Mississippi were 
Romeo and Juliet 

The Pharisees prayed in synonyms. 

Franklin helped to aid the Revolution 
because he once captured an Indian called 
“Bon Hammer Richard.” 

Limited vocabulary: 

Two provisions of Penn’s charter were 
corn and tobacco. 

Three heavenly bodies are the Father, 
son and Holy Ghost. 

\ mountain range is a large sized cook 
stove. 

Guerilla warfare is where men ride on 
guerillas. 

Feminine gender of “friar” is “‘Toast- 
Tess,”’ 

Pure invention: 

Feminine gender of bull is Mrs. Bull. 
Example of a balanced sentence:—‘A 
man had a wooden leg and his wife had 
4 wooden arm.” 

The Zodiac is the Zor of the sky where 





Housewives Save $1.40 on this 10’4-inch 
Solid Aluminum Greaseless Griddle, 
given for Karo 
Labels and 85 


cents in Cash 







order and labels from 50 cents’ worth of Karo 
and we will send at once by Parcel Post 
; : prepaid, the Karo aluminum griddle. With- 
MERICA is the land of cakes. Karo is out doubt, the Karo Griddle bakes the finest 
the national syrup because it is the griddle cakes in the world—that is why we 
best liked syrup from ocean to ocean. are making this special offer. We want every 
Everybody likes Karo on wheat cakes, buck- user of Karo to share in the opportunity. 
wheats, corn cakes and all the rest of the This Aluminum griddle is the easiest to 
tempting cakes that come hot off the griddle. keep clean and bright on both sides. Cannot 
We are anxious to have all users of Karo, rust. Needs no grease—therefore no smoke. 
the famous spread for bread, griddle cakes Heats evenly all over—every cake evenly baked. 
and waffles, serve it on the most deliciously Housewives all over the country are sending for 


baked ‘ the Corn Products Cook Book, beautifully illus- 
. cakes that can be made. Therefore we trated in colors. They make daily use of the Karo 
aim to place, at great expense, the Karo recipes for home candy making, preserving and 
greaseless aluminum griddle in every Amer- cooking. Free on request. 

ican home. Get the Karo at your grocer’s today. Order one 
. half dozen or a dozen cans. Send for the griddle it 
Send d 85 

end today 8) cents In stamps or money once. Thousands have already received theirs! 






















Corn Products Refining Company 
Dept. U. New York P. O. Box 161 




































$ AVOID THIS AD! 
i ip unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 


ve'll send ye uine Lachnite 
to’ wear for 10 full days. If you can fort 
from a real diarnond send it back at our ex — 
Costs but 1-30th as much. Rs you Ciney 2 to * 
pay only a few cents a mo! . rite for catalege 


. 
Genuine Lachnite Gems 
keep their dazziing fire forever. Get in solid gold. 
Cut by world ~ eowas ed diamond cutters. Will stand 
re and acid testa, All kinds of jewelry at astound- 
ing low prices. Easy payments. WRITE TODAY. 


Av., Chicago Dept 2473 
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Piedmont Red Cedar 


Chests protect furs and 
woolens from moth, mice. dust 


By William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. | 

A VALUABLE BOOK 
which sensibly treats of the relations of both 
ge EBT a Pe 
intelligent parent. ; . ” New Low Factory Prices —— ag is tee 
Allin one volume. Illustrated, $2, postpaid. Write for big new catalog with reduced prices. Postpaid FREE 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions" and Table of Contents - C 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 753 PERRY BUILDING, PHILA., PA. Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 78, Statesville, N. C. 




















PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 


And Draw for Magazines, 9 . 
OK Newspapers, ete will — ron all newspaper = 
m pings which may appear about 
j A Earn Big Money 





you, your triends, or any subject on which you may want to be 
ee ae “up-to-date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 

Criticism 
All Branches of Art Taught RY MAILorLoca! Classes 
Write for illustrated booklet, terms and list of successful pupils. 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, 2124 Flatiron Bidg., N. Y. 


in the Unite od tates and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
Ss Pp 
for 100 notice 


HENRY. "ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


PERSONAL simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, | You wealth. Write for ‘Needed Inventions’ and “How to 
Canada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send- | Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 
ing to the United States is TEN YEARS OLD. Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 


IA@DOLD 


20% DOWN 10% A MONTH 
C R jas D IT The most beautiful Diamonds are the Blue-white, especially 
if absolutely perfect. LYON DIAMONDS are /st Quality, Blue-white. A certificate 
furnished with every Diamond guaranteeing its value and pooeiding. for exchange at full pur- 


chase price. Goods sent prepaid for examination and approval. rite for Catalog No5 
10 per cent DISCOUNT FOR CAS 


J. ML LYON & CO., ‘ciciecs 71-73 Nassou St, NEWYORK. 

































































REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


Cc IMFORT, health and fashion demand right physical pro- 

portions You can reduce the flesh on your entire body, or 

by wearing one of Dr. Jeanne Walter’s Famous Rub 

ber Garments, for men and women, a 
few hours a day 







The safe and quick way to re- 
duce is by perspiration En- 
dorsed by leading physiians 


brewn Fradicator s2.00 
Chin Reducer 2.00 
Neck and Chin Reducer 3.00 
Brassiere 6.00 
Abdeminal Reducer 6M 


Also Union Suits, Stocking Jackets, 
et for the purpose of reducing the 
flesh anywhere desired Invaluable 
suffering trom rheumatism 





to those 
Write at once for further particulars 
Dr. Jeanne A. N. Walter 
(inventor and Patentee 
353 Fifth Ave. New York 
Gor. 24th St., 3rd Door East 


Bast Keducer $5.00 
Made from Dr. Walter's fam 
seducing rul-ber with Coutil back 





Once a Flanders Guest, Always One 


HOTEL FLANDERS 


47th Street, Just Off Broadway 
NEW YORK 


A Fireproof Hotel, with Every Modern Improvement 


300 Rooms Every Room with Bath 
$1.50 per Day Upward 


This hotel is situated in the most ideal sec- 
tion of the city, surrounded by leading shops, 
department stores and theatres. Exceptional 
orchestra. A booklet gladly sent on application. 


HORACE R. SHARES, Prop. 
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of Reviews 
30 Irving Place 
New York City 


Review of Reviews 


His Character 


at once whether he is honest, whether he is sociable, whether he likes a jok whether he is religious, 


whether he is a good business man f you could know this at a glance of every man and every womar u meet 
venefits to you would be beyond pric« You would know at once how to deal with each per how to get ju vha 
You can know ou can learn. Send this coupon and find out about the new Science of Character Anal} 


The New Science of Judging Men; Misfits in Business, the Home, and Social Life 
by Katherine M. H. Blackford, M. D. 


This Book —- Send No Money come | x to be | | 


KATHERINE M. H. BLACKFORD, M.D 
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lions, goats and other animals go after 
they are dead. 
Horse power. is the distance one horse 
can carry a pound of water in an how 
How to get rid of potato bugs in the 


garden:—*‘ Keep a toad.” 


Passing the Mustard 
Cinch 
He isa small-town 
Hick I'll bet; 
He talks about the 
‘Cabaret.”’ 
Cincinnati Enquirer, 
Another bet 
That’s pretty safe; 
He’s always sure to 
Call it “*kafe.”’ 


Columbus State. 


Although his wavs 
I'd not 
I smile to hear 
Him call it “ garage 
Detroit Fi Press. 


disparage 


His heart is kind 
His soul is 

But still he calls it 
* Automobil 


noble i 


Tit for Tat—The young couple were 
dawdling over a iate breaktast attet 
at an ultra smart party 

“Was it you I kissed in the conservatory 
last night?"’ hubby inquired 

She looked at him reminiscentls 


“About what time was it Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 
Business—‘“ Jack, I wish you'd come 


to see me occasionally 
“Why, Vanessa, | 
engaged to Algernon Fitzwhistle 
“No; but I think I could be if I could 
organize a_ litth competition.”— 
Buffalo Courier. 


Luck 
remarked the 
“You 
gence.’ 

“Maybe so,” 
* But 
have that much intelligence 


thought you were 


brisk 


“There is no such thing as luck,” 
person. 


intelli- 


severely practical 


must depend on your own 
replied the patient friend. 
enough to 


Washington 


some of us aren’t lucky 


Jar. 


Restraint Have women a sense of 
humor?” itter-of-fact man 
“Oh, yes,” replied Miss Cayenne. “But 
lat ghed at 
tney would 


asked the 


she has to curb it. If women 


everything they saw that’s funny 
spoil efforts to propose by some r illy mice 
men.” —W as/inet S 


Dainty Touch And het hus- 
band thinks she’s extravaga 

“Why 

“Just | 
monogram stamped on his dog biscutts. — 


Philade pitia Led 
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ecause sne insists o1 


having Fido’s 


Her Discovery—‘ Ah sce yo’ is house 
cleanin’,” said Mrs. Snow Whit: 

“Ves,”’ replied Mrs. Marsh Gree! 
is nothin’ lak’ movin’ things ‘round once r 
a while. Why I des come ercross a pair 00 
slippers under de bed dat Ah hadn't seen foh 
five yeahs.”—Dallas New 
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Stories with Smiles 


Where a Woman’s Time Goes—“ All right, then, Beatrice —or 
Maude, I should say; I don’t know why I said ‘ Beatrice’—I don’t think 
you're anything like her, or her like you, for that matter—Maude, then—I’ll 
meet you at half-past eleven.” 

“All right. Don’t keep me waiting, because 

“No, I won’t. I'll be there right on time. Maybe a few minutes ahead 
of time. I’ll go right from here, except to stop in at the butcher’s to 
get something for Bridget’s lunch. She doesn’t eat much, but I always 
like to have something for her. That won’t take me a minute, so I'll be 
there on time, or maybe a little ahead. I'll just stop at the butcher’s for a 
moment, and tell him to send it. And I’ll order the dinner, too, while I’m 
at it. I wish I knew what to order—lI get so tired of steak, chops, chicken. 
lamb—same thing week after week—and Ben simply hates fish, though I 
know he orders it down town for lunch.” 

“Fred’s like that, too.” 

“Oh, they’re all alike.’ 

“They certainly are.”’ 

“Well, I'll stop in at the butcher’s and leave the order, though he'll 
probably forget to send it and I'll have to telephone for it when I get 
home—what?” 

“T say, why don’t you try Fletcher’s?”’ 

“Oh, Schechter’s is all right—about as good as any of ’em, I guess. 
He gives me good cuts as a rule, and I think it’s more bother changing 
than putting up with the annoyances of the old ones. It doesn’t matter, 
anyway. Why, I’ve had an account at Blanck’s for ten years, and Wed- 
nesday—no, I guess it was Tuesday—no, Wednesday—well, anyway, it 
doesn’t matter—they sent a handkerchief home C. O. D. I gave that 
delivery boy a piece of my mind. I told him Ben had ‘had an account there 
for ten years and we always send a check by the 1oth or the 15th at the 
latest. And I told him he could just take the goods right back and tell 
Mr. Blanck that was a fine way to do business!” 

“That’s nothing. I had a worse thing happen—I paid cash and 
forgot to take a receipt at Blanck’s and the shoes came home C. O. D. and 
I wasn’t home and Gretchen naturally thought it was all right, so she 
paid it out of her own money, and, my dear, it was three months before I 
got it straightened out. They wrote Fred a letter of apology.” 

“Well, goodbye, see you at 11:30.” 

“All right; goodbye. I'll be there.” 

“All right. I may be a little early, but I’m generally right on the dot.” 

“All right, goodbye. See you at 11:15.” 

“No, 11:30.” 

“Oh, I understood you to say 11:15.” 

“No, I said ‘half.’” 

“All right, 11:30.” 

“Eleven-thirty. I'll be there on time.” 

“All right; goodbye.” 

“Goodbye. See you at 11:30."—New York Tribune. 





More Than a Hit—He was a very shy young man. For two long 
years he had been paying her attention and had not yet even squeezed her 
hand. 

One evening, as they lingered in the shadow of the trees by her 
gate, he asked timidly: 

“Florence, would you—might I—er—would you mind if I placed one 
reverent kiss on your fair hand tonight when I leave you?” 

Florence thought he wanted speeding up. So she dropped her head 
coyly on his shoulders, lifted her face temptingly to his and replied: 

“Well, George, I should think it decidedly out of place.”—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Preparedness—In one of the Southern States the colored people are 
great patrons of a matrimonial agency. One colored man, anxious to find 
a wife for his son, went to this agent, who handed him his list of lady 
cients. Running through this, the man came upon his own wife’s name, 
entered as desirous of obtaining a husband between the ages of twenty- 
eight and thirty-five. 

_ Forgetting about his son, the darky hurried home to announce his 
discovery to his wife. She was not at all disturbed. 

“Yes,” she said, “I done give him my name. I puts it down when 
you was so sick in de Winter and de doctor says we must prepare for de 
worst.” —Tid-Bits. 


Keeping Up Appearances—‘How about some hair tonic?” 
suggested the barber. 

“What for?” inquired’ Mr. Growcher. 

“So as to preserve your hair, of course.” 
_ _ Letit fall out. I’m too old to be handsome, and my only hope of look- 
ing intellectual is to become bald-headed.””—Washington Star. 





It is the liberal minded man of 
moderate habit to whom this coun- 
try owes its greatest debt. 


And so it is the moderate man whom 
we are proudest to have as a custo- 
mer for a remarkably mild and 


mellow Whiskey — Wilson — Real 
Wilson— That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous clu recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 














AN UNUSUAL PRODUCTION 





CARAMELS 


Are the most carefully made of all confections. 
At certain times they will appeal to you more than heavy 
chocolates. At the show—nothing to soil the most delicate 
gown or hand covering. 


Most first-class shops are now offering them. 














NEW YORK RETAIL STORES: 
30 West 34th Street Fifth Avenue and 42nd Street Standard Arcade 









































































Made-to-Order 


$4qso 


GLENN URQUART PLAIDS— 
Tartan Plaids, Shepherd Plaids, 
Fancy and Pencil Stripes, Two tone 
stripes. Your choice of any cloth, plain or 
fancy weaves, rough mill finish or smooth 
finish tailored to your own measure at 
Prices that will astound you. 


Write for our new Style Book and read 

of the remarkable bargains in tailored-to- 

measure clothing. All the newest fabrics 

—at prices never before equaled by any 

other Righ- grade house. 

The imported English Serge is but one 
of the bargains we offer. Just think of it. 

A genuine Imported English Serge— 

your measure for only $14.50. 


Pay $4.50 first and the balance in « qual 
monthly payments. Your credit is good 


On Credit 


You do not pay a cent unless you are 
delighte ~ with the suit—-after it has been 

je your own measure. See it for your- 
self be te we you decide to buy. Note the per 
fect fit—note how carefully ri = made in the latest style — compare it with 
any other suit you ever —then if you are not satisfied, send it back. 


If you decide to oo you may pay the bargain 
price—s little each month. Your credit ts good. 


New Style Book 


and Samples of the Latest Fabrics — FREE 


Write for our Sty! le Book and samples at once. See for 
eresit the estou nding bargains we are woking. Examine care- 
3 phy: endoqme Martations ¢ ime ators How York 
The ityle ~ i free- write for it today ou wi under no 
strlen. your name will be weageted op that you can take advantage 
oft wens petce reductions made er introductory purpose. Wri 
today—now—and « Style Book. 


Babson Bros. oxi ‘cattomia Avene 
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hand is worth Vv 
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Whisky 
The “TOP. NOTCH Scotch 


nd We 
Witty GEMS bee 


Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five 
‘ears. Will send you these wonder erful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular d 
—bv express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. WHilejor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., wanda Wulsin resin Indianapolis, Indiana 





















2 Sh write today for our new 171-page book on “The 
\Power of Law Training’. It carries a vital and in- 
iring message to every ambitious man. Find out 
about the opportunities that await the law trained 
\man. Findout how youcan learn from masters of the 

\ law right in your own home. No obligations. The book is free. 


A \Write today—f7,20)'5.22 Sy. ratios * eosin 
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Out of the Mouths of Babes 

‘Mamma,’ queried small Harry, who was 
munching fruit of the date tree, “if I eat 
lots of these will I grow up and becomea 
calendar?” 

‘Now, Johnny,” said the teacher, “sup- 
pose you wanted to build a $1,000 house, and 
had only $700, what would you do?”’ 

‘I ‘spose I’d have to marry a girl worth 
$300,” answered the young financier. 


Nellie, aged 4, was gazing intently at the 
visitor’s new bonnet 

“Well, dear,” asked the lady at last, 
“what do you think of it?” 

“Oh,” replied the small observer, “I think 
it’s all right. Aunt Mary told mamma it 
was a perfect fright, but it doesn’t frighten 
me any.” 

**Jens,”’ said the teacher, “can you tell 
me what a propaganda is?”’ 

don’t know,” answered the little fel- 
low, after a moment’s thought, “unless it is 
the brother of a proper goose.” 

“Cast thy bread upon the waters,’ ”’ read 
the Sunday school teacher. “Now, Elna, 
can you tell me why we should cast our 
bread upon the waters?” 

“Cause the fishes have to be fed,” 
the small miss 


replied 
“Do you get plenty of sleep?” said the 
visitor to small Edward. 
“Yes, ma’am,” he answered. 
puts me to bed every night at 8 o’clock. 
‘To keep you healthy?” he was asked. 
“No, ma’am,” was the reply. 
can mend my clothes.” 


Chicago Daily News. 


‘Mamma 


” 


Seeing Things 
Once I saw 
Tombed in a shard of liquid, golden amber 
\ cruel spider and a silly fly 
And a wise ant, quite close together. 


Allan U pdegraff, in Lippincott’s 


Once I saw 
Perched on my bed a flock of pink and green 
snakes, 
\ blue monkey and a red giraffe 
(nd a purple dog, all in a bunch 
Cincinnati Inquirer. 


Once I saw 


Approaching toward my flivver on the 


highway 
\ heavy truck and a speeding bike 
And an ice-cart, too close to dodge 
Boston Journal 


Once I saw 
As I held three deuces at a little green table, 
A king full, and a flush, 
And a straight, and they told me to stay 
out till 
I had something Detroit Free Press 
Once I Saw, 
Calmly drinking at the bar together, 
A Britain, a German Frenchman, 
And a Herzegovinian from Serajevo 
I called the police 
St. Louis Post Dispatch. 


Once I saw 

As I lay a wreck on a pile of unpaid bills, 
All the men who owed me money 
Standing in line waiting to pay me 

Then I woke up. 





“It’s so she 





Moviegrins for Movie Fans 














FILM FUN 


the magazine of the happy side of the movies, 
has the honor'of presenting you with this little 
booklet of screen- screams. 





Film Fun shows you all your photo-play 

friends picturing them in their latest ventures, 

on the stage and off with striking photo- 
graphs and clever interviews. 


Fil » Fun costs one dollar a year. With each 

subscription goes this little volume of “‘Movie- 

grins” pleasingly bound and bound to please. 
Pin a dollar to the coupon and send it in. 


FILM FUN 


One dollar a Year. 25c for 3 months. 10c a copy 


peseneacerseneneeeee* 


FILM FUN, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
I enclose $1. Enter my subscription for one year, and send me 
Moviegrins as adverti 
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€a F ighters an uccaneers 
O you know them—these sea fighters and naval adventurers?—men of ini- ; 
: tiative, of force, of splendid courage—men who in her hour of dire peril A 
so gloriously responded to their country’s call when she most needed men 
| of action. Do you know how Southey, the great English poet, came to write the : 
' Life of Lord Nelson? Did you know that this is one of the greatest biographies 
i ; > so? °c y a ry 9 ns ~ y 
' in the language? Read this wonderful life of England’s greatest naval hero, and 
: the lives of John Paul Jones and Perry and the exploits of Drake, Cavendish 
| ' and the other “Fearless knights of the first renown, 
| ' In Elizabeth’s great array.” 
' Turn yourself loose on these thrilling narratives. They will fan that spark of mili- 
| tant manhood which a generation of soft living may have nearly extinguished. 
= 
es, : 
tle i 
! 
2 
: 
' 
slay 2 
res, 
oto- 
- And those heavy villains in the great drama of the colonization of the Western World— 
vie- what sad sea dogs were those adventurers and buccaneers! How they hated the Don! 
ase. How they loved to singe his black whiskers! With what glee they chased him up and down the 
¥ Spanish Main and looted his treasure ships! But it was not all fghting and blood-letting, for 
N we read: “And the negro maids to Avés from bondage fast did flee, 
To welcome gallant sailors, a-sweeping in from sea.” 
copy 3 There are upwards of 1600 pages in the four volumes, which are bound in a rich green, silk ribbed cloth. Each F 
_—- volume is 7!2x5 inches. You can buy them NOW at a special bargain price of $4.00 for the set—either ? 
16 cash with order, or by using your business or social stationery in ordering, $1.00 with order and $1.00 a 
_ month for three months following receipt of books —delivery charges prepaid—Money refunded if not satisfied. $ 
* *. Z 
7 — = 
|\{| Brunswick Subscription Co., 407 Brunswick Bldg., New York | 
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Made of Turkish tobaccos 
never used by any other 


manufacturer in a cigar- 
ette costing less than 15 


Cents. 

Don't pay 10 Cents for 
Anybody’s cigarette until 
you have tried“ Helmar, a 
fascinating, elevating gen- 

" rleman’s smoke. 


4 Makers of th Highest Grade Takih se 
Mngrgyios and Eqyptian Cigarettes in the World ir 


SHE SCHWEINLER PRESS 





